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	1. incident

the alley was cold and dark but one thing stood out for sure: Alec, falling. it felt like slow motion to Magnus. He could almost feel Alec hit the ground. Now he was lying completely still, Jace at his side helplessly watching his chest rise and fall. Magnus's heart plummeted. he sprinted over to where the two shadow hunters were on the floor.

"ALEC, ALEC ANSWER ME ALEC!" it was Jace, Alec opened his eyes a little. He looked up at Magnus, red in the face, tears streaming but Magnus was not there. He was powerless, all he could do was stand and stare. Rooted to the spot by pure undeniable terror. Jace was not taking any of Magnus's inactivity so he kicked him, hard, in the leg. That did it. Magnus snapped out of whatever helpless daze he was in a dropped to the floor by Alec's side, cupping his face in his hands and leaning over him so Alec didn't have to move to see his face. Alec smiled as much as he physically could when he saw Magnus, a single tear running down his cheek. Magnus closed his eyes and mustered up every ounce of power he had but it was not enough and he knew it. There was nothing he could do. Tears streamed down the warlocks face as he looked down at his lover. Alec slowly raised a hand and placed it over Magnus's. "I'm n-not scared" Alec whimpered with a tiny, solemn smile on his face.

"o-of course not" Magnus stuttered wiping the stream of tears from his face "you have n-no reason to be, you are going to be fine j-just fine my darling"

"Magnus..." Alec whispered.

"Alec." he replied softly.

"I know I'm going to die," he said, the loose smile dropping from his face completely. he looked down at the giant gash across his torso, another tear slipping down his face. He looked back up to Magnus.

"of course, you're not!" Magnus whispered stroking his red cheeks "you will be left with one hell of a scar, though" he tried to say but Magnus could no longer hold in the tears and once again they started to rush down his face. He shakily pressed his forehead to Alec's willing something to come to mind, anything that could help him save his lover. He wasn't ready to let him go.

"I w-wish we could have had more time" alec stuttered then coughed a little. This sparked something in the back of Magnus's mind like a candle had just been lit. An idea crept into his head. He kissed Alec on the forehead and straightened up, wiping the tears from his eyes.

"and more time we shall have Alexander Lightwood" Magnus said shakily "I love you"

"I love you too" Alec weazed, allowing his eyes to fall shut. Magnus sat straight and composed himself and he began to carefully move his arms around the air and chant softly to himself, the blue smoke returning once again to his shaking fingertips...

-= END OF PART 1 =-

**follow, favorite & review for part two!**


	2. Lost

As Magnus chanted the thick, blue smoke poured infinitely out of his fingertips and floated over Alec's body, he still had his eyes closed he seemed lost in his own mind or in another world almost but at the same time he was very concentrated."what are you doing to him?" Jace shouted, alarmed by the smoke that was slowly encasing Alec. Magnus did not reply.

"Magnus!" Jace should at him again but, again he didn't reply. Jace decided that it was best to let him finish what he was doing rather than something going wrong and have it result in losing Alec for good.

After about five straight minutes of Magnus chanting quietly to himself, so concentrated on what he was doing, he was putting all his energy into it, Alec was now completely encased in blue smoke. Jace, who was waiting anxiously in the cold alleyway whipped round immediately after the chanting stopped. A look of both cancerous rage and concern on his face, he rushed over to the two on the floor, kneeling beside Alec.

Magnus opened his eyes slowly to see an unconsciously Alec appearing from the clearing smoke. Magnus gently pushed two fingers to Alec's neck, checking his heart beat. He muttered something under his breath and sighed a slow sigh of relief. He arched his back and hung over Alec squeezing his eyes shut for a second before slightly composing him. He stood up and was half way through turning to face Jace when he seemed to daze out and wobble for a second. He steadied himself and turned the full way towards the impatiently angry Nephilim.

"What did you do to him, Magnus? If you have done anything to hurt him I-" Jace didn't have the chance to Finnish before Magnus had cut straight in.

"how could you ever think that I could ever do something to hurt Alec?" Magnus said softly, Jace's comment hurt him. He began to stir again, the world rotating at a weird angle and this time, he was not able to right himself again and went toppling to the ground. Everything went black.

* * *

><p>Magnus woke to find Jace slapping him firmly in the face over and over again, he flinched a little at the last slap. Magnus was very pale and he was shaking in the cold. Warlocks have very warm blood so it was odd that he was shivering. He was laying in an awkwardly sprawled out position on his back and when he tried to sit up he let out a groan as Jace pushed him back down. "Magnus, tell me what you did to Alec!" Jace should directly at the recently passed out warlock.<p>

Still slightly out of it, he replied "Alexander is fine. he is just… sleeping" he turned his pale face towards Jace.

"Sleeping? your joking. you did all that," He gestured to the blue and purple smoke that was slowly fading from around Alec " making yourself pass out by the way and you tell me he is sleeping, BULL! SHIT! TELL ME WHAT YOU DID!" Jace was getting angrier by the second. Magnus needed to say something smart if he wanted to keep his head.

" I put an enchantment on him" Magnus blurted out from underneath the hands that were clamped around his neck.

"genius, and what does it do?" He sarcastically replied.

"it slows his heart enough to keep him alive and focuses all he energy he has on healing, he will wake up on his own when his healed and he has made it out…" he waited for Jace reaction, he was going red again.

"and made it out of where exactly?" if Magnus moved he would be dead so he kept completely still the shadow hunter still holding him down by the throat.

"his unconscious mind." Jace was purple in the face by this point but he was not the only one waiting to release emotions, Magnus snapped "YOU THINK IM NOT WORRIED? YOU THINK I DON'T CARE AND IM NOT TERRIFIED ABOUT WHAT MIGHT HAPPEN TO HIM IN THERE? I LOVE HIM WHY CANT YOU SEE THAT!" they were both taken aback by the words that had just left his mouth, he was usually such a calm, collected person even in situations like this where there was a possibly fatal injury, he was always calm but this was Alec. Jace removed the hand from his throat and Magnus shot straight over to Alec where he placed a hand delicately on the side of his face and rested his forehead on the shadow hunters, a single tear escaped his eye and ran down of his face and onto Alec's. He knew his shadow hunter was strong but a journey through the unconscious mind is one that no one should ever have to go through. he would know...

-= END OF PART 2 =-

**follow, favorite & review for part three!**

**I'm not sure how long this story will go on for but leave me suggestions of where story line should go (if I use them I will shout you out)**

**CHECK THE POLL ON MY PROFILE!**


	3. interupted

"so what does that mean for Alec's life how long will he be in his 'unconscious mind' for" Jace said, he was MUCH calmer now, well he didn't have his hands round Magnus's neck so it was an improvement. there was still an edgy tone to his voice, he was scared.

"who knows really" Magnus replied sitting up again, one hand still cupped the right side of Alec's face gently "The best we can do is make him comfortable, starting with getting out of this alleyway"

"we can move him then?" he asked

"yes, its just like a deep sleep…" the warlock trailed of for second "one that he's not waking up from anytime soon" Magnus was exhausted, the enchantment he put on Alec completely drained him an the reality of that was setting in now, there was pretty much nothing he could do to get them out of the alley. he looked down at his hands, they were shaking fiercely now, he clenched them into fists looking up at Jace "any suggestions on how we are getting out of here?"

"i thought you would have that covered" Jace admitted

"does it looked like i have this covered?" he said gesturing at his face with was looking sweaty and pale, not to mention the wreck that was his hair and make-up.

Of corse Jace could just carry Alec in his arms and walk all the back to the institute but it was broad daylight out and they had no way of casting a glamor to cover all of them with Magnus quite clearly out of action. But at this point what choice did they actually have?

Jace walked over to Alec and carefully scooped him up into his arms easily as if Alec were a child. Magnus scoffed and rolled his eyes when Jace turned around with an almost perky smile

"shall we?" Jace said.

Magnus said nothing as stormed past he two towards the end of the alley. he cautiously poked his head around the corner and did not like what he saw. people, streams and streams of them rushing down the pavement, off to do whatever mundane's do on Friday mornings. He sighed at the fact that they were going to have to go through that and with Magnus looking as he did, he was not pleased. He took a compact mirror out of his pocket and cringed at the mess he saw staring back at him, proceeding to do something about it before Jace caught up with Alec.

"really?' Jace he asked Magnus, standing next to him now

"yes." Magnus answered completely serious. after a good minute of adjusting Magnus snapped the mirror shut and shoved it back into his pocket. "right, lets just act completely normal and we'll be fine. you should see some of the things the humans wear these days" Magnus said with a little laugh. He got a disapproving look from Jace but he lead as they turned onto a busy LA street and started to head towards the institute.

it was all going rather, they had got a few odd looks from mundanes but that was understandable, two of them were dressed in all black with strange black burns covering their bodies, the other was wearing classy clothes from a good few decades ago and had hair with red streaked ends and glitter in every strand. Not to mention they fact they one of them was unconscious in the another's arms (something that Magnus was not too happy about to say the least). no one had actually stopped them, until now.

"are you boys okay?" the officer said with a firm tone

_boys?_ Jace thought, he hated the mundane already and Magnus could see it so he stepped in before Jace could get the chance to do anything rash, especially with the unconscious Alec still in his arms.

"officer! hello, uhh don't mind us we were just on our way back home" Magnus said in an enthusiastic teenage tone, attempting to fit the age that he looked rather than the 300-year-old WARLOCK that he was. the officer was not convinced.

"what wrong with him?" the officer asked pointing at Alec, taking a step forward as he did. Jace turned to the side in a flash taking Alec out of his reach entirely. Now, not only had he been insulted (in his opinion) by this mundane officer but he had tried to touch to his parabatai. Big no, no.

"nothing. he's fine" Jace growl through his gritted teeth. but unfortunately, for them, the officer was not an idiot and could very clearly see the gash across Alec's torso and the blood that stained his clothes_. _That was not the only thing his noticed when Jace spun around to shield Alec his seraph blade had come into view. the officer freaked out!

""EVERYONE CLEAR THE AREA! THESE BOYS HAVE DANGEROUS WEAPONS" He screamed out taking a few steps back. all the people on the street turned and ran, screaming as they went, the once normally busy street turned to chaos in a matter of seconds.

"great" Magnus declared to Jace "this is perfect, now we are going to be arrested. BY MUNDANES"

"well its not my fault we couldn't portal back to the institute!" he shot a piercing glare at the warlock who jerked back deeply offended by the comment

"I'm sorry that I had to use all my magic up to save Alexander. Correct me if I'm wrong but wasn't that the priority here?" as they were arguing they had failed to notice the four police cars screaming up to them and unloading with mundanes, their guns pointed at trio standing on the pavement. Jace groaned. An ambulance had also pulled up in this time and the paramedics were getting a stretcher ready. Suddenly a loud voice came out of a megaphone from one of the cars in front of them. It shouted: "PUT THE BOY DOWN, AND TAKE TEN STEPS AWAY WITH YOUR HANDS-ON YOUR HEAD AND GET DOWN ON YOUR KNEES!"

-= END OF PART 3 =-

**follow, favorite & review for part four!**

** leave me suggestions of where story line should go (if I use them I will shout you out)**

**CHECK THE POLL ON MY PROFILE!**


	4. Thankyou

Hello my name is Sophie (thesignedmango) and I would just like to thank everyone for reading my little story, I never really expected to get much support but I have gotten loads so thankyou! I will continue posting chapters every day, so keep an eye out for them ;)

a few quick points:  
>- any feedbackconstructive criticism is always welcome!  
>- I also have another story full of short-stories so check them out too if you are interested<br>- Message me if you have a story idea and I will write it (I'll give credit to the person who I got it from)

thankyou again and enjoy the rest of the story as it comes!


	5. Cuffed

They were both extremely reluctant in giving Alec over to the mundanes especially as they would run all sorts of test on him just to try and help him and in doing so they would find out about his angel blood and run even more tests on him, probably start dissecting him! Magnus snapped back into the reality of their current situation, shutting off his mind from any further dark thoughts that might want to terrorise him further.

"I'm not letting them take him, Magnus," Jace said firmly. He could deal with demons, that was easy but the mundane police was a whole other story. He couldn't just kill them all, the mundies were their main priority, they were the reason that they fought demands in the first place. It would go against everything a shadow hunter stood for to attack them. They were in a situation once again where they only had one clear option, to give Alec over, they both knew it. Magnus ran through alternative solutions in his head but none of them ended up with all of them out of mundane or shadow hunter prison and with Alec somewhere safe. _At least at the hospital they would try to take care of him right?_ he thought, trying to reassure himself that this was the best option for them all.

Magnus walked over to Jace and stood directly in front of him, the guns following his every move. "do you have any better ideas?" Magnus said. Jace had also been running through possible escape routes for the situation but he just looked back at Magnus with a face full of stress and anxiety, Magnus felt the same way. He didn't care about what happened to him just about Alexander.

"Jace" Magnus whispered. Jace, feet glued to paving slab he was standing on, looked down at the unconscious Alec in his arms, sighed deeply and lowered him carefully down onto the pavement in front of him and stepping back a he was told to. Magnus leant down and gave his shadow hunter a soft kiss on the forehead, not caring about the armed audience that surrounded them on the street. He took his place next Jace with his hands clasped on his head and watched as the paramedics picked up Alec and carried him away on stretcher Magnus's eyes following his the whole time. There were four officers standing by them now but he took no notice of them still staring at the ambulance that Alec was being carried into. When it drove away and Alec no longer in sight he came out of the trans he was in and just caught the end of the rights statement the officers was reciting to him.

"…can and will be used against you in the court of law" the officer spoke as he grabbed Magnus's hands and pulled them behind his back, securing them there with handcuffs, even though Magnus could literally break them out in the snap of his fingers. They were in too deep now, there was nothing Angelic nor demonic that could get them out of the political mundane mess they were in. One of the officers preceded to strip Jace of all his weapons (he had quite the collection going): Two daggers, a seraph blade, his stele, Alec's bow and arrows and a knife. They were all from the institute and had runes covering the handles. The officers were confused at what the seraph blade was, they just knew they were sharp and looked a lot like swords.

"Mundies and their justice system" Jace grumbled, he was pissed. Nearly losing someone they both love very dearly and not knowing when they would get him back was bad enough but getting arrested by the mundanes just topped it all off and Jace knew that although Magnus looked collected and even slightly calm about the situation now if Alec was hurt he would burn the city down.

Once they were both handcuffed two of the four officers proceeded to push them into the back of a rather stuffy Police van, then they got in themselves.

The whole ride to the Police station the two officers just stared at the warlock and the shadow hunter sitting opposite them, not they knew that's what they were. Jace looked like a cult leader with the burn looking runes that covered him from head to toe and the typical shadow hunter full black dress code. Magnus on the other hand looked like someone you would find in a club. He was wearing black formal trousers, a black shirt (half done up) and five different chains and necklaces with various gems and stones evenly placed along them. He also styled a gold watch, a full face of glittery make-up and his usual array of piercings. Not exactly, two people, you would expect to find together without knowing their situation.

The van came to a stop with a screech and they bumped into each other where they had been tied so closely to the bench that they sat on. Neither of them was particularly fond of each other or getting up close with people they didn't like, they exchanged a kind of disgusted look for a moment but were then cut when an officer that had leant over to un-cuff them from the bench.

They stepped out of the police van and made their way into the station,They passed the entrance and were checked again for weapons before entering a set of double doors. The two were lead down a set of long corridors with high barred windows and grey walls. In his best efforts to be productive in the situation, Jace started memorising the route they were taking, while Magnus on the other hand, complained about the tightness of the cuffs around his wrists. They walked for another five minutes or so until they stopped outside of an empty cell. one of the officers unlocked the barred door and the other pushed them into it, not nicely either. The officer locked the door again and the two of them walked off down the corridor without a word

"well, they were nice" Magnus said sarcastically. Jace was not in the mood for Agnus's comments right now. Neither was Magnus's really, he just wanted to brighten the mood a bit. Jace walked over to the left wall of the cell and slumped down to the floor against it, resting his head in his hands

"how long until you have the magic to get us out of here?" Jace said without lifting his head.

"a few few hours," Magnus said a helpless look on his face. He saw Jace clench his fists a little, his blond hair dangling idly over his face. Magnus walked over to the wall opposite Jace and slumped down into the same position he was in. He knew the risks of being with a shadow hunter, with every mission that Alec went on there was always a chance that he wouldn't come back and every time he left Magnus was worried that that be the last time he would ever see him alive. He came very close to not coming back today, that had given Magnus and Jace the scare of their lives and although Alec was still alive he was buried deep into this unconscious and they had no clue when he was going to come out of it. They knew he was strong, they just had to have faith he was strong enough bring himself out of this…

sorry if this was a bad chapter, I had a huge block writing it for some reason, the next one is going to be a good one, though! :D


	6. Unconscious World

Alec opened his tired eyes, he looked around the room he was in and noticed that he was in the institute infirmary. the room was bright from the rays of sun that were sooting in from the open blinds. It was at least mid day, _why am I not up yet? And why am I in the infirmary? _Alec thought tom himself. He when to sit up to get out of bed but cringed and fell onto his back again when he felt a pain in his stomach that felt like he had been stabbed with a knife.

"Wow, there darling" it was Magnus speaking "my magic has its limits and you my dear took quite a beating yesterday" the Warlock was in his field of view and could see that he was wearing no makeup and his hair was soft and flopped around his face. Alec smiled when he saw it.

"your hair is down. And no glitter?" Alec asked confused, very rarely was it that Magnus went without makeup, not because he was self-conscious because he definitely wasn't, but because he loved to stand out. Alec much preferred his hair down so he could run his fingers through it without being poked by the spikes it was usually in.

"I haven't worn glitter or had my hair up for ages darling, are you feeling ok?" Magnus pressed a soft, warm hand against Alec's forehead. Alec was confused but leaned into Magnus's touch trying to forget about it, after last nights escapades all he wanted to do was curl up with Magnus and watch TV. Come to think of it: _how was Magnus even in the institute?_

"Magnus, how are you here, in the institute I mean?" Alec asked him. Magnus looked back at him with a worried look on his face. He leaned back a bit studying the shadow hunter carefully.

"Alec, darling I live here, we live here together, we have done for some time now" Magnus looked like he was about to cry his eyes glistening slightly "we moved here when you came out, remember?"

_wow, what? _Alec thought. If there was one thing Alec was sure about it was that he was NOT out, the only people that knew were Izzy and obviously Magnus. He heart started to race and his breathing quickened,Magnus saw the terrified look on the shadow hunters face.

"Maryse!" Magnus called out. With that Maryse came running over, Magnus got up and walked few steps away with her so that Alec couldn't hear what they were saying.

A million things were racing through his head now: _I'm out? when did I come out? how is Magnus allowed in the institute? what did the clave say? how did my family react? _he tried to sit up again but as soon as he had tried to even move Magnus was back at his side and had a firm hand on his chest pushing him back down again.

"Don't move Alec" Magnus's eyes were filled with worry and sadness which made Alec's heart sink down to his stomach.

"Alec?" Maryse said softly, something he didn't think his mother was capable of doing. "Are you okay dear?" He didn't know how to react. _Am I dreaming is this all just one messed up dream?_ the funny thing was this was everything Alec wanted: to be out and with Magnus, for the two of them to be able to move in together, for his mother to accept him for who he was and even for Magnus to wear his hair down more.

"Yeah, I'm ok" he replied eventually to his mother who had clearly been updated on the situation according to the look on her face. She looked carefully down at him for a moment before looking up at Magnus who still had his eyes on Alec, she placed a hand gently on the warlocks shoulder before walking slowly away to give the two a moment. Magnus's eyes were glistening again and he lay down on the infirmary bed next to Alec as he shifted over a bit to make room for them both. The warlock rested his head in the crook of the Nephilim's neck.

After a while of them laying peacefully together and Alec playing with Magnus's loose hair he said: "hey, whats up?" He could hear Magnus sniffling.

Magnus sat up and rubbed his eyes "well, you need to be healed again for starters" without waiting for Alec to say anything he began to further heal the gash on his torso. Alec lay still allowing the warm tingling feeling to flow through him "there, you should be able to get up now, you should shower, you smell like death" Magnus said trying to joke but there was something wrong Alec could see it on his face. His smile was genuine but his eyes dint light up the was they always did when hey were in each others company, _there is something wrong with this whole place_ he thought to himself. Magnus leaned forward and gave him a soft kiss on lips making Alec blush of corse, then he got up off the bed and walked away.

Alec sat up, this time without even really feeling the pain in his torso, He took a moment to adjust and then got up, heading towards the bathroom where he planned on having a shower. As he walked in he caught a glance in the mirror, Magnus was right he did look and smell like death. He locked the bathroom door behind him, turned on the shower and started to get undressed. As he was taking his belt off his trousers his hand brushed against something folded in his back pocket. He stopped taking off the belt and pulled the paper out of his pocket, unfolding it carefully. it was a note, the first line read: 'My dearest Alexander,'…

-= END OF PART 5! =-

Review and tell me what you thought!

Message me ideas,

follow for more xx

(this was definitely my fave chapter so far!)


End file.
